Ome day in the May weather she mat within
doors with a great book upon her tabls, but
no sight for It In ber aching eyes. The star
ling bopped to and fro on the sunay floor;
the Lwes boomed in the porch; the tinkle of
sheep's bells camo in on the stillness.  All was
peacelul and happy except the little weary,
breaking, desolate heart that beat in ber like
& caged bird's

“He will come/{ am sure be will come,”
she sald to herself: but she was so tired, and
it was a0 long—oh, dear Godl—eo0 very long.

A hand tapped at the iattice. The shrill
voice of KHeine, the sabot maker's wife, broken
with ausguish, ealled through the hanging
vy:

“Bobee, you are a wicked one, they my, but
the only one there ls st bome in the village
this day Qet you to town for the love of
bheaven, and send Dr. Max bither, for my
pet, my flower, my child Ules dying. and not
a soul near, and she black as a doal with
choking—go, go, gol—and Mary will forgive
you yoursina Bave the little one, doar Bebes,
do you bear! and | will pray God and speak
fair thoe neighbors for you. Gol"

Bebee rose up, startled by the now unfa-
miliar sound of a human volee, and looked at
the Lreathless mother with eyes of pitying
wunder

“Hurely | will go,” she sald, gently; **but
there Is no neod to bribe ma | bave not
sinned greatly—that | know.”

Then she went out quickly and ran
the lanes and Into the city for the sick ch

und fouml the wise man, and sent him, and «

did the errand rather (o & sort of sorrowful,
sympathetio instinet than In any reasoning
vconscionsuess of doing good, -

Wihen she was moving through the once
familiar and happy ways, as the sun was st
ting on the golden fronts of the old houses
and the chimes were ringing from the many
towers, a strunge sense of onrcality, of non
existence, fell upon ber

Could it be she—she, indeed, who had gone
there the year before the gladdest thing that
the eurth bore, with o care sxocept o sheltor
ber fAowors (rom the wind and keep the fresh-
sl Lilowaoms for the burgomaster’s bousewifel

8he did not think thus to hersell, but a
vague doubt that she could ever have been
tho little, gay, laborious, happy Bebes, with
troops of friends and endless Joys for every
day that davwned, came over ns she went
by the black front of the Broodluis,

The strong voico of Lisa, the fruit girl,
Jarred on her as sho passed the stall under its
yollow awning that was Gapping sullenly in
the evening wind,

“Ob, he, littie fool!™ the mocking volce
eried. “The rind of the fine pine s full of
pickles and stings the lips when the taste is
gone, to be sure. Crack common nuts Hke
me and yon are never wanting—hazels grow
{ree ln every copsa.  Prut, tut! Your grand
lover lies a<dying—so the students resd out of
this just now—and yon such a simpleton as
not to get a roll of napoleons out of bim be
fore bo went to rot in Paris | dare say he
was poor as sparrows, if one knew the truth.
He was only a painter after all.”

Lisa tosed ber as sho spoke a torn sheet, in
which she was wrapping gentinns, it was a
pleco of  “eppaper some Lthree weeks old, and
in it therk asingle line or so which sald
that the artist Flamen, whose “Gretchen”
was the wondor of the Balon of the year, lay
sick unto deatb in his rooms in Paris,

Below stood nnd read; the strong, ruddy
western light upon the type, the taunting
Iaughter of the it girl on her ear,

A bitter suriek roug from her that mads
even the ciuelty of Lisa's mirth stop in e
sudden terror,

Bhe stood staring, like a thing changed to
stone, down on the one name that to her
filied all the universe,

“ll-he is Ul—do you hearf”she echoed
I:immdy. looking st Lisa; “and you say be

poor™

*Poor? for surel is he not & painter ™ sald
the fruit girl, roughly. Bhe judged by her
own pehniless student lads; and she was an-

od with berself for fecling sorry for this
ittio silly thing that she had loved totorture,

“You have been bad and buse to me; but
now=| bles you, 1 love you, | will pray for
you," said Bebee, in a swift, broken breath
and with & look upon ber faco thut startiod
Into pain her callous enemy.

Then without another word, sho thrust the
m;:r in ber bosom, and ran out of the square

thiges with haste and with & greal ro
solve,

Ho was ill—and be was poor! Tho brave
little soul of bor lenped at onco toactlon. He
was sick, and [ar away, and poor, they sald,
All danger and all difficulty faded to nothing
befare Lhe vision of his need

Bebee was oply a little foundling who ran
about In wooden shoes; but sho had the
“dog’s soul” n her—the soul that will follow
Mithfully though to recelve a curse, that
will defend loyally to meet & blow, and that
will dio mutely loving to the last.

Bhe went home, how she never knew; and
without the delay of & moment packed wpa
change of linen, and fed the fowls and took
tho key of the but down to old Jehan's cabin,
The old man was only balf witted by resson
of his aflliction for bis dend daughter, but he
was shrowd enough o understand what she
wantsd of him, and bonest enough to do it

“1 an going into the city,” she said to him;
“and i 1 am not back to-nlght, will you foed
tho starliug and the bens, and water the
fMowers for wei

Uld Jeban put his head out of lils lattice; it
was 7 in the evening, and Lo was golng to
b,

“What are you after, little onoi™ be asked;
Ygoing to show the fine buckles at & studenty
balli Nay, flo—that is not like you."

“l am going to—pray—dear Jeban," she
apswered, with a sob In her throat, and the
first falsehood she had ever told. *“Do what
1 ask you—do, far your dead daughter's sake
—or the binds and the Bowers will die of
bunger and thiret, Take tho key and prom-
s mo "

He took the key and promised,

“Do pot let them see those buckles shine;
they will rob you,™ be added

Bebeo ran from bim fast; every ‘moment
that was lost was o precious agd o terrible
To pause m second for fear’s sake pever oo
curred to mer. Bhe went fogth as fearlessly
as n young swallow, born In northern April

days, flies forth on instinct to new lands and
over unknown seas when asutumn falls

Necewity and sction breathed new lifo into

ber  The bardy and Lrave peasant ways of
"her were awoke once more. Bhe had been
strong (o wail siently with the youug life in
ber dylng out drop by drop in the beart
sicknes of long delay. Bhe was strong now
o throw herself o strangs countries and
dim perils and imoessurable miseries, on
the sole chance that she might be of service
Lo him,

A fow human souls here and there can love
lke doge.  Hebee's was ope,

CHAPTER XX
It was dark. The May days areshort in
the north lands of the Scheldy,
She bind bor Hitle winler cloak of fricse and
ber wounbon sluss sod ber Little white cap,
with the sunuy owls rippling out of b in

the city. Bbe was not very sure whare Parks
wea, but she bad the same clear and firm,
aad she knew that people were always coming
and going thence and thither, e that sbe ad
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arms out plteously.

“Take mo—oh, pray take me! | will
with the shecp, with the cattle—only,
take mel"

But fn the rush and roar none heeded ber;
some thief snatched the sllver buckies from
her hand, and mado off with them and was
lost In the throng; a great iron beast rushed
by ber, smorting flame and bello smoke;
there was a roll like thunder, all was

" dark; the night express bad pased on It way

to Parie

Belice stood still, crushed for a moment
with the nolso and the cruelty and the sense
of atwolute desolation, she soarcely notired
that the buckles had ban stolen; she had
only one thought—to get to Paris

“Can | never go without moneyr™ she
asked at the wicket; the man thero glanced a
momeut, with a touch of pity, as the little
wistful face,

“The least is twenty francs—surcly you
must know that? be said, and shut hils grat-
ing with a clang

Bebioo turned away and went out of the
great, cruel, tumultuous place; ber beart
ached and ber bratn was giddy, but tho sturdy
courage of her nature rose to need,

“There i no way at all to go without
maney to Paris, | suppose™ she nsked of an
ol woman whom she knew a little, who sold
nuts and little pictures of slota and wooden
rlilj‘tbil igm under the troes (n the avenue bard
i)

Tue old woman shook her head.

"Ebt—no, dear There ls pothing to be
done anywhere in the world without money.
Look, | cannot get a litre of nuts to soll un-
lees | pay beforshand,”

“Would it be far to walk™

“Would it be far to walkr”

“Far! Holy Jesus! it is right away in the
boart of Franco—over two hundred miles,
they say. stralght out through the forest
Not but what my son did walk it once—and
hon shoemaker, who knows what walking
costs, and he ls well to do there now—not

that ho ever writes. When they want noth
ing people nover write™

“And lie walked into Paris/™

“Yen, ten years ngo, He had nothi
o fow sous and an ash stick, and be had o
funcy to try his Juck there. And after all
our fest wers given us to travel with. |f
you go thoro and you see him, tell him to
send me somothing—! am tired of selling
outa ™

Debee sald nothing, but went on ber road,;
sinee thers was oo ot way but to walk she
would take that way: the distance and the
bardsbip did wot appal two little feet that
wers used Lo traverss so many miles of sun
baked summer dust and of frozen winter mud
wnblenchingly yoar after year

The time it would take made ber beart sink,
indeed. He waslll. God knew what might
happen.  But ueither the length of leagues
nor the fatigue of body dounted ber, Bhe
vnly saw his eyes dim with puin and his lips
burned with fever,

Ebe would walk tweaty mlles a day, and
then, perhops, she might get lifts herv and
thers on hay wagons or in peddlers’ carts;
people had always used to Lo kind to ber
Anyhow she counted she might reach Paris
well In fifteen days

Blo sat under a shrine in a by strect a mo-
ment and counted the copper pieces she had
on bier; they were few, and the poor pretty
buckles that sho might have sold to get
money wero stolen.

Bhe had some twenty sous and a dozen
egxy; sho thought sho might live on that; she
bod wanted to take the eggs to him, but after
oll, to keop life in ber until she could reach
Paris was tho one great thing,

“What s blossing It s to have beem born
poor;and to bave lived hardily—cuo wants
8o little!" she ghought to herself.

Then she put up thy sous in the linen bosom
o ber gown, and trimmaed her little lantern
and koelt down o the guist darkneds and
prayed a moment, with the bot agonized tears
rolling doww ber face, and then rose and
stepped out bravely in the cool of the night,
on the great southwest road owards Paria,

Her way lay out through the forest, aud in
that swoet green woodland she wis uot afraid
=00 more afraid than the fawns wero

At BDoitsford she shrunk s little, tndeed
Here there weore the opon air restaurants,
and the cafe gardens nil alight for the
pleasure sevkers frow the city, bere there
wore muslo and laugbter, and horses with
brass bells, and bright colors on kigh in the
wooden baloonies, and below among the
blessoming hawthorn hedges  Bbe had to go
through it all, and she sbuddersd a little ns
shie run, thinking of that voe pricoles, death
luss forest diy whon be had kissod her first.

Hut the pleasure people wers all busied
with their wirth and misobief, and took no
notice of the little gray figure in the starry
night. Bhe went un along the grasy rosds,
upder the bigh arching trees, with the hoot
of the owls and the cry of the rabbits on the
stiilness .

but

At Grosnendsel, in the beart of the forest, |

midulght was striking as she eotered the vil
lage.  Every ouo was asleop  The lights were

| all out.  The old rulned priory (rowned dark

under the cluids

Bhe shiverod a listle agnin, and
feel chill and tired, yot did not dare to
at any one of the closed house doors—she had
BO ey

Bo she walked on ber flrst ten unknown
miles, mooting = few rmpk-nady. and being
altogether unmolested —a small gray figure,
trotitng in two little wooden shines,

They thought ber a pesant golug to s fatr
or & lace mill, and no one did ber wore barm
mnmm ber goodd night in rough Flem

When the dawn began 1o whiten above
the plains of the sast, slie snw mn tmply oow
shedd Whed with biny . she was & Mitle Lo,
and lay dowa aud rested an hour or twn as
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closa, and | will get you
soul! whuuvu-zw.rmhll real snough,
and you are such @ young and pretty thing.
Get up, the guards are in thelr houss, they
have not seen; follow me, and you must wvot
speak a word; they mast take you for & Ger-
man, dumb as wood. "

Bhe got up and obeyed him, not compre
hending, but only vaguely seeing that he was
l'ﬂmrr‘m::yhbw.mdmﬂ pass her over Into

The old man made a little comedy at the
barvier, and scolded her as though were
bis daughter for losing ber way as she camo
to meot him, and Lhen o like a baby.

The gunrds looked at careless) ;;otud
the hawker on her puttyrnqkn{ the

wupers over, and let her through, telleving
er the child of the clocinnaker of the Harte
Bome lles aro blossed as truth,

*1 have done in the law, but not be
fore God, | think, little one, " sald the X
“Nay,do not thauk me, or go on that;
weare (n sight of the customs men still, and
i M.-wd. 1] -wlll}l the four walls

of & cell only that you and I should see to-
night And now uﬂ{o me your storf,
malden—why are you on fout wwﬁ
strange counlry

But Bebes would not tell him her story;
she was confused and dazed still Sbe did
oot know rightly what bad to ber,
but sbe could not talk of herself, nor of why
she truvelal thus ko Paris

The old bawker got cross at ber siloncoe and

had left ber W ber fate, and parted compan
with her at two cross roads, suying his pat
did not le with bors, and then, when ho had
done that, was sorry, and being o tender
hearted soul, hobbled back and would fain
press a five frane plece on ber; and Bobeo,
refusiug it all the while, kised! his old brown
bands and blesed bim, and broke away from
bhim, and so went on again solitary toward
Bt Quontin

The country was very Batand poor, and
yet the plains had a likeness in them to ber
own wide Brabant downs, where the tall
green wheat was blowing and the barge
dropping down the sluggish streama

Ehe knelt down at his feel in the dust
Bhe was very footsore; very weary; ver)

| single little sou to give ber a crust of Lread
and let ber lie In an cuthousa.

After all God was very good; and by the
sixtecuth or seventeenth day she would be in
the city of Paris

Bbe was a little Ught beaded at times from

waking
places;
under

i

Bometimes
old Annemia
to bherself; “Annemie never will burt me.”

And now, as she grow pearer ber gual, her
| natural buoyancy of wplrit returned as it had

never doue to ber since the ev that he
| bnd kissed and left ber. As ber body gfow
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all its glory waa
more note of Iy

that flles th b I8 Lo
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No one lwked at or stopped ber, a little
dusty peasant with a bundle on a stick over
ber shoulder

The clickclack of ber woorden shoes on the
bot pavenwnts made none look up. Hitle rus
ties came up every day like thin 10 make
thelr fortunes In Paria  Some grew nto
golden painted silken Aowers, the convolvull
of tholr brief summer days, and some drifted
into the Belne water, rusted, wind Lossed,
fallen leaves thal were wanted of no man

things, with thelr uolsy
tie all Ins bundle, that
B0 one even looked once at Hebea

Bbe was not bewildered.  As she bad
through ber own city, only thinking m
m—hhhﬁnnﬁdaﬂ&nmhlnhw
gurrel, w0 she went through Paris, only

thinking of him for whoss suke she had come
thither.

Now that she was really in his home she
was happy; happy though her head ached
with that dull odd pain, and all the sunny
glare went round and round like a great
gilded bumming top, such ns the bables
tapped their bands at at the Kermess,

Ble was happy; she felt sure now that God
would not let bim die till she got to hiin. Bhe
was quite glad that ho had left her all that
long, terrible winter, for she bad learnml so
mhlnd was 80 much more fittad to be with

w aa she was, and strange as tho pain
In bher d made her foel, was bappy,
very happy; a warm flush came on ber little

¢ # as she thought how soan he wouild

isa them, her whole body thrilled with the

old sweet nameless joy that she had sokenid
for in valn so long.

Though she saw nothing elss that was
around her, she saw somo little knota of moss
roses that a girl wassolling on the quay, as
she used to soll them in front of the Malson
du Rol. She hnd only two sous left, but she
stopped and bought two little rosbuds to
tako to him, He had used tocare for them
#o much in tho summer at Bralsmot,

The girl who sold them told her the way to
the street bo lived in, it wins not very far off
tho quay. Bhe seemesd to Moat on air, to bave
wings like tho swallows, to bear beautiful
musie all around.  Bhe felt for her beads, and
mid aves of praise. Cod was so good.

It waa quite night when she reached the
street and sought the number of his house
Bhe spoke his name softly, and trembling
very much with joy, not with any fear, but
It memed to her too sacred a thing ever to
utter aloud,

An old man looked outof m den by the
door, and told her to go straight up the stairs
to the third foor, and then turn to the right

The olil man chuckled as ho glauced aftor
ber, and listened o the wooden slioes patter
lng woarily up the broad stono stops.

Bebeo climbed them—ten, twenty, thirty,
forty. ““He must bo very poor!” she thought,
“to live so high," and yet the place was wido
and handsome, and had & look of riches. Heor
heart boat so fost, she felt sulfocated; her
Umbs shook. her eyes bad o red blosd like
mist foating before them, but shie thanked
God ench step she climbed —a moment and
she would look upon the only face sheo loved.

“Ho will be glad—ch, | nm sure Lo will b
glad!” sho sald to herself, ns a fear that had
nover before come near ber touched ber for a
moment—ifl be should not carel

But even then, what did it matter! Bineco
he was [l she shoull be there to watch him
night and day; and when Lo was well again,
it he should wish ber to go away—one could
always die,

“But bo will bo glad-—oh, 1 know be will
bo glad!™ sbo said to the roscbuds that she
carvied to bim. “And if God will only ket
tuo save bis life, what elso do | want mored"

Ilis nune was written on a door beforo bor,
The baudle of & boll bung down, sho pulled
It thnidly. The door unclossd, sho saw no
ono, and went through.
lights burning. There were heavy wscents
that wero strange to her,
tast te gloom from old wrmor, and old Wen[ons,
and old pictures in the dull rich chambors
The sound of ber wooden shoes was lost in the
softhes and thickness of tho carpeta

It was vot the howe of & poor man. A
great terror [roee ber heart—if she wore not
wanled berel)

Hhe went quickly through three rooms, see-
ing no ope, and at the sod of the third there
were folding doors,

I b L-DBobwe,” sho sald softly, as she
pushad thomn gently spart; and she beld out
the two moss rosebuds

Tuen the words did on ber lps, and
groat bhorror froge ber, still and silent, there,

Bhe saw the dusky room asin wdream,
Bho saw him stretebiod on the bed, lvanlog on
his wlbow, langhing and playing cards apon
the lace coverlet, Ehe saw woten with
loose, shining hair and bare linabs, and rubles
aud dismonds glimmering rod and white,
Bl saw wen lying about wpan the eouch,
throwing dice and driuking and laughing
with one apother,

Beyomd ull sho saw against the pillows of
bis Led o beautiful, brown, wivked looking
thing, like some velvel snake, who leaned

| wver blm as be threw down the painted cards

upon the lace, snd who had cast about bis
throat her curved, bare arm with the great
coils of desd gold all aglitter on it

Aud nbove it all there were odors of wines
and flowers, clouds of saoke, sbouts of laugh-

or, musio of shrill, pay voloes,

Bhe sood Hko o frosen ereature aml saw—
the roscbuds i b band. Then with o great
]Jh-h g ery sho ket the s fall, and turned
and el At the soand be looked upand saw
bor, mad ehwaok boas beautiful brown bharlot off
Dby woith mp ol iy

Bup Bedee Moy dywe oozl the ety
chanilers pud the long stairwuy o9 o Lure

There were low |

There was o fan. |
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Bo the night wure away.

Bbe bad no percoption of anything that
happensd to her until she was led through
ber own Hitle gardon in the early day, and
ber starling eried to oy “Boujour, Bonjour(”
Even thesn she only looked about ber inn bo
wildered way, and never spoke,

Were the sixteon days o dream?

Hhe did pot kuow,

The womenn whom Jeannol summoned, his
mother and sisters, and Mere Krebs, and om
or two othors, weeplng for what had been the
bardosss of thelr hearts against ber, un

dressod her, and lald her down on her little
bod, and opened the shutters to the radiance
of the sun,

Bhe let them do as they liked, only she
seamed neither to hear nor speak, and she

"X et d

_All that Jeannot could tell was that be had
found ber in Paris, and bad saved ber from
tho river.

The women were sorrowful, and re-
proached themselven Parhapa sho had done
wrong, but they had beon bharsh, and sho was

" Te tw

two little sabots with the holes worn
through the soles touched themn, and they
blamed themselves for having shut their
hvarts and thelr doors against bor ns they
saw the fixed blue eyes, without any: light in
them, and the pretty mouth closed close
against elther sob or amile.

After all she was Beboe—the little Al
blithe thing that bad danced with their chil-
dren, and sung to thelr dnglg. nnid brought

the yoar. If
she had been led astray they should have
boon gentler with her,

Bo they told themselves and each othor,

sho seen in that terrible Paris to
ber like thisl—they could not tell

ﬂumcbcmmlothnmn. The lamb
. The bees boomed
rmong the pear tree blosoma  Tho gray
lavender blow in the house doar, The
ting shadows on the

All things were just the same as they had
been the bt when she bad woke to
the joy of being a girl of 16,

But Bebee now lay quito still and silsnt on
her little bed, as quiet asthe wazen Gesu

that they lakl in the mangor at the Nativity.

“1f who would ouly q-m‘ the women and
the children walled, weeping soruly.

But she nover spoke; nor did she seem to
know any one of them. Not even the star-
ling, as be flew on ber pillow and called bur,

“Give her rest,” thoy all mid; and ono by
oue moved away, being poor folk and bard
working, and unable to lose n whole day.

Mere Krebs stayed with bor, and Joannot
sat in the porch where her little spinning
wheel stood, and rocked himself to and fro;
in vain agony, power less,

He had dono all he could, and [t was of no
avail,

Thoen people who had loved ber, hearing,
camo up the groen lanes from the city—tho
cobblor and the tinman, and the old woman
who sold saints' plctures by tho Broodhuis
The Varnbart children hung sbout the gar
den wicket, frightensd and sobbing. Ol
Jehan beat-kis knoes with his hands, and sald
only over and over apaipy Another dead -
anothemgioad | —the red mill and | seo them
all dead ™ .

The long golden day drifted away, and the
swans swaywd (o and fro, and the willows
grow silver in the sunshine,

Beboe, ouly, lay quite still and nover spokn.
Tho star sat above her hoad; his wings
drooped bo was silent too,

Townrds sunset Dobes raised herself and
called aloud: they ran to her.

“det me a rosebud—cne with the mos
round it,” she sald to thamn,

Thoy went out into the garden and brought
her ono wet with dew,

Bbo kissed It and laid it in one of her Llttle
wooden shoes that stood upon the bod.

Sheo kissed it and laid it in ons of her
little wooden shoes,

“Send themi to bim," she said wearily;
“tol) bim 1 walkod all the way,"

Then her bead dropped; then momentary
consclousness died out, the old dull, lifelesa
ook crept over ber facoagain like the shadew
of death,

The starling spread bis broad Llack wings
above her head Shoe lay quite still ooes
more. The women left the rosebud fn the
wooddon shoe, not knowing what kho meant.

Night fell. Mere Krebs watched beside
her. Jeaunot went down to the old churcl
to bessech Heaven with all his sdmple, igno-
rant, tortured soul. The villagers hovered
nbout, talking in low, sad volom, and won-
doring, and dropping one by ooe into thelr
homes, They wers sorry, very sorry; but
what could they dot

It was quite night The lights were put
out in the lane. Jeannot, with Father Fran-
cis, prayed before the stirine of the Beven
Borrows. Mere Krebs slumbered In bor rush

bottomed chair; sho was old and worked |

bard. The starling was awake.

Bobee rose ln ber bod and looked around, as
she had done when shoe asked for the moss
rosebud,

A sense of unutterablo universal pain sched!
over all ber body,

Bhe did pot seo bhoer littlo home, ita four
whito walls, its lattics shining in the moou
its wooden bowls and plates, its oaken shelf
;:: 16 plaiu familior things that once
only saw the brown woman with her arw
about his throat.

Bhe sat up in ber bed and slipped ber feet on
to the floor; the pretty little rosy feet that be
indl used to want o clothe in silken stockinga

FPoor little feet! sho felt a curious cowpas
won for tham; they had served ber so well,
and they weroso t

Hbw sal uj
ngony, aching everywhero tn body and o
brabn.  Hhe kissd the rosebud cnce more and

laid it geally down in the wooden shos, Bhe
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faco turned to the
polsed above to watch hor as

Bho had been only Bebes—the ways of God
aind man hid boen too hard for her,

When the m evaof Flamen came that
day, they ook him
o palr of Hitlo wooden shoes worn through
with walking.

“One ervaturs loved mo once," ho rays to
women who wonder why the wooden shoes
are Lhere,

THE END.

‘Amendments,
MENDMENT TO THE CONSTITUTION

T Common-
alin of e ih"«l‘{l“ n:’:fm":':? vl
o 8¢ aepaolal election 10 be heyd Jure
by order of =

‘ennay lvanin, In aecordance with the Eigh-

teonth Article thwreol ;
AMENDMENT.
There shnll be an addithonal arilele lii sald
Constltution o be designnted nx Articlo XI1X as

follows :
ARTIULE XIX.

The manufmeture, sis or keeplog for sale of
intoxienting Hyuor, 1o be used ns n hevernge, |
heroby probibited, and any violtion of this
;mﬂ'nl-lll“nu .htllll':l';lmlu;

Ll PR .
a'l'll.l".mlm‘l’b\ﬂllu.m , or keeping for sale of
Intoxienting ilquuT for ather purpows than as a
hevernge may be allowed In such manner only
AN THA proseribed by Iaw, The Groeral
J\MII\"!‘ shall, nt the Arst sesslon sucecoding
the adoption of ihin srticle of the Constitution,
ennol laws with adequate penalilos for iis en-

¥

= of the Joint ntion
s SN CHARLERS W, SRONE.
y of the Commonweanlth,

misdmas

A MENDMENT TO THE CONSTITUTION
ritisena of this Commaon-
AL of the Com:

mmﬁ?ﬂﬁi&mfkﬁfawgrﬁ.

!nl
[ hald
June I8, h of the Hecre-
Common , In pursiance of
VI of the Constitiation,
Jolnt rosolution an amendment to
the com 1
i

Lhe somstitation

Srorion 1, resod
Hovise of Representatives
MM el l‘
the following is
the mlutllull(lﬂmd the Commonwealth of
Piennsylvania in aceordanes with the provis
Tons of the eighteenth article 1

AMENDMENT,

fitrike oul from sectlon one, ol’ul.lrlnn:zht.
the four qualifications for voters which LT
follows:

SIf twenly-two yenrn of age of upwuards, he
shall have paid, within two yesrs, & siate or
county tax, which shull have n ssessed at
Jenst two months, and paid at loast one month
before the eloetion,” so thist the section which
rondds s follows

“Every made ol tiaen, twenty-ale years of
powsessing the rnlluituwuu Hoations, shall
untitled to vots st all ¢ lonn;

First, He shinll have been a citizen of the
United States at lonst one month,

Hocond, He shall have realded in the state
ane yenr (or if, tuvlu‘ praviously bDoen n guaall-
Nod elector or netive born cltizen of the suite,
he shall have romoved therefcom mod rmtorned,
Hien six montos) bomedinioly proceding Lhe
election.

Third, He shall have resided In the ¢
district where he shall offer 1o vole at lean
montha immediately preceding the election,

Fourth, If twenty-Awo years of age or up-
wards, he shall have pald, within two years, a
stuto or county tax, which shall have beon ns
sossod 0t lonat two months and paid al least one
month before the eloction,” shall be nmended,
wir nA Lo reand ms follows

Every malo cltison (wenty-one yoars of
Possossling te following |'Il.l iflentions, shall
entitled to vote nt Utﬂ Hing pliee of the elec
tiom distriotof which he shadl at the time be
resident nod not elsewhere ;

First. e shnll have boen a cliletu of the
United Sintes st lesst thirty utn‘ru.

woooml., He shall lisve resided in the sinte one
your (or If, baving l,m-vlum!y been w qualified
clvetor or nutive born eitizen of ihe stale, he
shinll have removed therefrom and returned
uiu-n slx mouths) immedintely preceding the
wlectlon.

Third, He shall have resided In the election
district where o shall offer to yole st least
thirty days Iunnnlluulr ls;mwdm the elees
tlon, . The Legislature, n i session thereol
next afler the adoption of s seetion, shnll
and from  tme o thime theroafler may, enae
Inws Lo proporly enforos this provision,

b Fourth, Every male elfieen of the w

as an amendmen

J: |

twenily.one yoara, who shiall have been n ellizen
for thirty duys and sn inhablitant of this stato
One yoni et rrmmlm an alection, except at
muubelpul eleetions, and for the Inst l’lurty d.lr’n
moresident of the slection district in which he

mny oifer hisn vole, shall be entitled to vole st
such vloction in the eloction distriot of which
b shiadl at the time be a pesident and nol else
where for all oMcers thal now are or hereafler
may be elected by the poople 1 Proeided, That
In thime of war no eloetor in the actusl military
lee of the Stute or of the Unlted States, In
e army or navy theroof, shall be duprl\'ﬂi of
his ville by ol his al o from =uch
clection district, and the Legisinture shiall have
power Lo provide Lhe manner in which and the
Ume and plece st which such abseot electors
winy vole, and for the retarn and esnvass of
thole votes in the election distriol ln which they
spectively realde.
Filth, For the purpose of voling, no person
wlind) b devined (0 have galied oF Jost & resls
denve by renson of his presenoe or absence
while employsd i the serviee of the United
Hiatos o ‘h.- #Miate, nor while engnged In (he
payigation of the witers of the State or ol the
hiigh seas, nor while s stadent or any college or
siotlunry of learnlog, nor while kepl st any

¥ nstitution, exeopl the in-
tiiskon of iy e for tlIuthl wnd indigent
sl lers nnd sallors, whio, for the parpose of
voting, shall be deemied to resdde in the elect lon
distriet where sald homo is located,  Laws shall
b mudle for ascertainlng, by proper proofs, (o
cltigens who shull be entitlod (O the right of
willTrage horeby ostinhll <hed,

A e copy of Lhe jolnt pesolution,

CHARLES W, STONE,
Secrotary of the Conpmonwenltth.
mar 7 Smils
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USICAL BARGAINH,
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o0 duar—she did not soe then—she |

& moment with that curious dull |

Kirk Johnson & Co,,

Huve the Largoest and Finest Btock of Planos

nimd Cirgmus 1o bee s (o Laticasber,

In our Banll Ware Depariment you will fAnd
| Harmiouleas, Accordeoss, Violius, Baigos, Gal-
| tors snd Sinad]l Mosical lostramenis of overy
| deseription.
| Fioest Tmporied Strings. Headsjunrtors for
|

whlthe Lastest Noveltles io Our Line, Pricvs guar-
| anteed to bo the Lowest,

mhovt musie sold at ope-third less thnn cate-
Jogguae perbew and madlod to all parts of the eoun-
try. Teachers will please wrile for sSpecial
Prives,

sevond-Hund Hargain Dopartment ; One Les-
tor Rguare Plano, almost now ;.  one Geehle
Souare, one Dearbod, oue New tund —all in
o) order, nod the pricos will sult you ; one
hislng Square Pluno—a {nml bargain, Good
| Second Haod Orgonns al prices that will sarprise

Yo,
KIRK JOHNBON & 00.,
No.o M West Klng Streel.

sV A Planes, Organs and Pise Foolbare

h[tm LIVER FILIA

THE GEXUINE DR. C.

McLANE'S
LIVER PILLS!
:l!J!h!LID_:??liﬂlll‘ft?

Broe, i 2
n = ]
S s e
R R I o ekmtiony P
et ‘A vory few doses the
1 notbe without them; 0. 1. HARRIS
Hioux Falls, Dakota. a5

NEVER KNOWX TO FAIL,
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o m. hm bil mcm:—. liver come
g':lp-'l? $ u':uul-r ¥ « "lv
Cetetshated 14 Mla, oniy by

¥
g Hrwthers, Fiionare, T Tho market
differently bol of the same

prom on.
Always Iook for the of Fiemi
anid U, McLane, Plttsburg, Pa., on the o
All others wrn worthless when eom

the ine MeLane's,
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2. GrxERAL Debility, Physival ey
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B2, IMMRASKS OF THR HEANT, Palp
Hold b or
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EETHING BYRUP.

TO MOTHERS.

e inrs, by wHting (0
'(u}A al %mu’uu. Ilt':'hln.
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" Bverting Cande.
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Base BALL,
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Lawn Tennis,

t e AND—

GCGENERRARL

SPORTING GOODS ! 2
Flinn &—B;.mmn‘s,

No. 152 N. QUEEN ST, “

LANCAKTER, T'A.
———— .~ — 3
Harncss.

! ;-

HARNESS,

HABERBUSH'S

30 Centre Square,

LANCASTER, PA, i

Saddles,
Harness,

LAP BLANKETS,
Trunks, Bags, Harness Oil,

-—-,‘H!I——-

General Stable Supplies,

. B, Halerhk s,

(SrecEsoR o M, IAprnsosn & RON.)

New Hurrls
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woved, Unll sod expioe  the
b Musio Bluders,
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